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Corsage Rose Sets Off the Costume. ,
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raw v fcaS2
books to worm themselves fro a lid to
lid, swallowing all that comet in the
way. But I'd never been to school, and
I Imagined it a place where a child
was helped to develop Itself. I thought
teachers were trying to show the pu

WITH soft lace drapery which forms
bodices, gowns for evening

or for afternoon functions are com

short length is doubled and plaited in
at the raw edges. The plaits are
sewed down. After the petals say
ten or eleven In all have been made,
they are fastened about the center of
the rose already formed, tied to the
stem with thread or tie-wir- Finally
the corners are curled back on some
of the petals and bllnd-stitche- d down. '

Shape the petals, cupping them with
the Angers. Wind the stem with nar-
row green ribbon, winding In a spray
or two of millinery rose foliage.

These roses made of velvet ribbon
about two inches wide in a deep gold
color are mounted with velvet foliage.

Besides satin and velvet ribbon the
heavier gauze ribbons are ueed, and
the gold and silver tissue. Roses of
this sort ara expensive bitB of luxury
when bought ready made from about
two to five dollars each. The value is
placed upon the time consumed in
making them, and the workmanship,,
far more than In the material used.

For less dress-u- p times, the little
rosegay of rosebuds made of several
different colors of narrow satin "ribbon,,
Is. still a great favorite. These small
roses afa made, of a length of satin
ribbon (folded lengthwise along the
center) or of separate petals made of
narrow ribbon. ' They are mounted on

'
little stems of small green covered
wire. Sprays of fine millinery foliage
of maidenhair fern usually are used
with them by way of variety. Narrow

Fran arrives at Hamilton Gregory's
home in Littleburg, but finds hiia absent
conducting the at a camp meeting.
She repair thither In search of him.
laugha during the service and la asked to
leave. Abbott Ashton, superintendent of
schools, escorts Fran from the tent. He
tells her Gregory Is a wealthy man,
deeply Interested In charity work, and a
pillar of the church. Ashton becomes
frreatly Interested In Fran and while

of her, holds her hand and Is
seen by Sapphira Clinton, sister of Rob-
ert Clinton, chairman of the school board.
Fran tells Gregory she wants a home
with him. Grace Noir, Gregory's private

ecretary, takes a violent dislike to Fran
and advises her to go away at once.
Fran hints at a twenty-year-ol- d secret,
end Gregory In agitation asks Grace to
leave the room. Fran relates the story
of how Gregory married a young girl at
Springfield while attending college and
then deserted her. Fran is the child of
that marriage. Gregory had married his
present wife three years before the death
of Fran's mother. Fran takes a liking to
Mrs. Gregory. Gregory explains that
Fran Is the daughter Of a very dear friend
Tvho is dead. Fran agrees to the story.
Mrs. Gergory Insists on her making her
home with them and takes her to her
arms. The breach between Fran and
5race widens. It is decided that Fran

must go to school. Grace shows persis-
tent Interest in Gregory's story of his
dead friend and hints that Fran may be
an Impoeter. She threatens to marry Bob
Clinton and leave Gregory's service, much
to the latter's dismay. Fran declares that
the secretary must go. Grace begins nag- -

?ing tactics In an effort to drive Fran
the Gregory home, but Mrs. Greg-

ory remains stanch In her friendship.

CHAPTER X. Continued.
Miss Sapphira was highly gratified.

"I wish you'd talked this reasonable
at first. It's always what people don't,
see that the most harm comes of. I'll
give a little tea out here on the ve-

randa, and the worst talkers in town
will be In these chairs when you bring
Fran away from Abbott's office. And
I'll explain it all to 'em. and they'll
know Abbott is all right, Just as I've
always known."

"Get Miss Grace to come," Bob said
sheepishly. "She doesn't like Fran,
and she'll be glad to know Abbott is
doing his duty by her. Later, I'll drop
in and have a bite with you."

.This, then, was Bob's ; "Idea," that
no stone might be left unturned to
hide the perfect innocence of the su-

perintendent. He had known Abbott
Ashton as a bare-legge- urchin run-
ning on errands for his widowed moth-
er. He had watched him through stu-

dious years; had believed in bis fu-

ture career and no, no bold adventur-ess- ,
though adopted into Hamilton

Gregory's home, should be allowed to
spoil Abbott's chances of success.

In his official character as chairman
of the board, Robert Clinton marched
with dignity into the superintendent's
office, meaning to bear away the wilt-- d

Fran before the eyes of woman.
Abbott Ashton saw him enter with a
sense of relief. The young man could
not understand why he had held

the night you disgraced yourself by
laughing In the tent."

"Fran," Abbott Interposed severely,
"attend to your work." .

Fran bent her head over m desk,
but, was not long silent. 1 don't like

and she observed with
more energy than she had hitherto dis-

played. "They're equal to each other,
but I don't know why, and I don't care,
because it . doesn't seem to matter.
Nothing interests me unless it has
something to do with living. These
angles and lines are nothing to me; '

what I care for is this time I'm wast-
ing, sitting in a stuffy old room, vhlle
the good big world is enjoying itself
just outside the window." She started
up impetuously.

"Sit down!" Abbott commanded.
"Fran!" exclaimed Robert Clinton,

stamping his foot, "sit down!"
Fran sank back upon the bench.
"I suspect," said, Abbott mildly,

"that they have put you In classes too
far advanced. We must try you. in
another room ", ( , .

"But I don't want to be tried In
rooms," Fran explained, "I want to be
tried In acts deeds. Until I came
here, I'd never been to school a day
In my life," she went on In a confiden-
tial tone. "I agreed to attend because
I imagined school ought to have some
connection with life something in it
mixed up with love and friendship and
Justice and mercy. Wasn't I silly! I
even believed just fancy! that you
might really teach me something about
religion. But; no! it's all books, noth-
ing but books." .,

"Fran," Abbott reasoned, "if we put
you in a room where you can under-
stand the things we try to teach, if
we make you thorough"

"I don't want to be thorough," she
explained, "I want to be happy. I
guess all that schools were meant to
do is to teach folks what's in books,
and how to stand in a straight line.
The children in Class A, or Class B
have their minds sheared and pruned
to look alike; but I don't want my
brain after anybody's pattern."

f "You'll regret this, Miss," declared
Clinton, in a threatening tone. "You
sit down. Do you .want the name of
being expelled?" """

"I don't care very much about the
names of things," said Fran coolly;
"there are lots of respectable names
that hide wickedness." Her tone
changed: "But yonder's another wild
animal for you to train; did you come
to see him beaten ?" She darted to the
corner, and ' seated herself beside
Jakey.

"Say, now," Bob remonstrated, pull-

ing his mustache deprecatingly. "ev-

erybody knows I wouldn't see a dog
hurt if it could be helped. I'm Jakey's
friend, and I'd be yours, Fran hon-
estly If I could. But how's a school
to be run without authority? You
ain't reasonable. AH we want of you
is to be biddable."

"And you!" cried Fran to Abbott,
beginning to give way to high pres-
sure, "I thought you were a school-
teacher, not just, but also a some-
thing very nice, also a teacher. But
not you. Teacher's all you are, just
rules and regulations-- and authority
and chalk and and

Abbott crimsoned. Was she right?
Was he not something very nice plus
his vocation? He fpund himself des

his Innocence. "I haven't seen a sign
of her, but I'm looking every minute
glad you're here."

Confidences were Impracticable, be
cause of a tousled-headed- ,

pupil who gloomed in a corner.
"Why, hello, there, Jakey!" cried

Clinton, disconcerted; he had hoped
that Fran's subjugation might take
place without witnesses. "What are
you doing here, hey ?" .

"Waitin' to be whipped," was the de-
fiant rejoinder."

"Tell the professor you're sorry for
what you've done, so you can run
along," said the chairman of the board
persuasively.

"Naw, I ain't sorry," returned Jakey,
hands in pockets. Then bethinking
himself "But I ain't done nothiii'."

Abbott said regretfully, "He'll have
to be whipped."

Clinton nodded, and sat down sol-
emnly, breathing hard. Abbott was
restlessly pacing the floor, and Bob
was staring at him unwlnkingly, when
the door opened and in came Fran.

Fran walked up to Abbott hesitat-
ingly, and spoke with the indistinct-
ness of awed humility. "You are to
punish me," she explained, "by mak-
ing me work out this original propo-
sition" showing the book "and you
are to keep me here till I get it."

Abbott asked Bternly, "Did Miss
Bull send me this message?" '
' "She is named that," Fran mur-
mured, her eyes fastened on the open
page. '

From the yard came the shouts of
children, breaking the bonds of learn-
ing for a wider freedom. Abbott, gaz-
ing severely on this slip of a girl,
found her decidedly commonplace in
appearance. How the moonlight must
have bewitched him! He rejoiced that
Robert Clinton was there to witness
his indifference.

"This is the problem," Fran said,
with exceeding primness, pronouncing
the word as if it were too large for
her, and holding up the book with a
slender finger placed upon certain
italicized words.

"Let me see it," said Abbott, with
professional dryness. He grasped the
book to read the proposition. His
hand was against hers, but she did not
draw away, for had she done so, how
could he have found the place?

Fran, with uplifted eyes, spoke in
the plaintive accents of a
child: "Right there, sir . . . It's
awful hard."

Robert Clinton cleared his throat
and produced a sound bursting with
accumulated h's and r's his warning
passed unheeded.

Never before had Abbott had so
much of Fran. The capillaries of his
skin, as her hand quivered warmly
against his, seemed drawing her In;
and as she escaped from her splendid
black orbs, she entered his brain by
the avenue of his own thirsty eyes.
What was the use to tell himself that
she was pommonplace, that his posi-

tion was in danger because of her?
Suddenly her hair fell slantwise past
the corners of her eyes, making a
triangle of smooth white skin to the
roots of the hair, and it seemed good,
just because it was Fran's way and
not after a machine-turne- d fashion;
Fran was done by band, there was no
doubt of that.

."Sit there," Abbott said, gravely
pointing. She obeyed without a word,
leaving the geometry as hostage in the
teacher's hand. When seated at a dis
creet distance, she looked over at Bob
Clinton. He hastily drew on his spec-
tacles, that he might look old.

Abbott volunteered, "This is Mr.
Clinton, President of the Board."

"I know," said Fran, staring at her
pencil and paper, "he's at the head
of the show, and watches when the
wild animals are tamed."

Clinton drew forth a newspaper, and
opened it deliberately

Fran scribbled for some time, then
looked Over at him again. "Did you
get it?" she asked, with mild interest.

''Did I get what?" he returned, with
puzzled frown. . .,

"Oh, I d(n't know what it is," said
Fran with humility; "the namo of It's
'Religion'," ' '".?:,

j"If I were you," Clinton returned,
flushing, "I'd be ashamed to refer to

busy system of a mercantile establish-
ment, and let every other tbeftight
await its turn at the end of office
hours. You may have heard a great
lawyer in action In a, crowded court-
room. What was the secret of his
power? It" was that be would net let
the jury's" attention or the. witness'
tongue wander from " the relevant
tacts. He kept Insistently to the
straight Une that Is the shortest dis-
tance from point to points He curt-
ly dismissed all that was super-
fluous, Immaterial arul calculated to
blur

'
the,( salient; outlines of the, mat-

ter lnt controversy. Philadelphia
" "' '' ' '

LedKer.
4.

' For the Ideal School, v. . ,..,
'm. August! n Rey, a Persian archi-

tect, has described bis Ideal school In
a .recent paper. He said that, the ben-
eficial effects of the violet rays were
so well known that It was criminal to
build In such a way that they iouid
not penetrate to every part of a room;
n was doubly important this
should be possible, in schoolrooms.' If
there was a choice between heat, ven-
tilation, and sunshine we should

But if I were, mother wouldn't be here I

to enjoy it. " Won't you tell Professor I

Ashton that you are sorryT"'-
"Fran " Abbott began.
Fran made a mouth at him. "I don't

belong to your school any more," she
Informed him. - "Mr. School Director
can tell you the name of what he can
do to me; hell find it classified under
the E's."

After this explosion, ' she turned
again to the lad: "I saw yon punch
that boy, Jakey, and I heard you say
you didn't, and yet It was a good
punch. What made you deny It?
Punches aren't bad ideas. If I could
strike out like you did, I'd wait till I
saw a man bullying a weaker one, and
I'd stand up to him" Fran leaped
impulsively to her feet, and doubled
her arm "and I'd let her land! Punch-ing'- s

a good thing, and, oh, , how . It's
needed. ... Except at school you
mustn't, do .anything human here,. you
must be an oyster at school."'

"Aw-right- ," said Jakey, with a glim-

mering of comprehension. He seemed
coming to life, as if sap were trickling
from t.

Bob Clinton, too, felt the fresh
breeze or early spring in his face. He
removed his spectacles.

"The first thing I knew," Fran said,
resuming her private conversation
with Jakey, "I had a mother, but no fa-

ther not that he was dead, oh, bless
you, he was alive enough but before
my birth he deserted mother. Uncle
turned us out of the house. Did we
starve, that deserted mother and her
little baby? I don't look starved, do I?
Pshaw! ' If a woman without a cent to
her name, and ten pounds in her arms
can make good, what about a - big
strong boy like you with a mother to
smile every time he hits the mark?
Tell these gentlemen you're sorry for
punching that boy." '

"Sorr"," muttered Jakey shame-
facedly. ,

"I am glad to hear It," Abbott ex-

claimed heartily. "You can take your
cap to go, Jakey."

"Lemme stay," Jakey pleaded, not
budging an inch.

Fran lifted her face above the
tousled head to look at Abbott; she
sucked in her cheeks, and made a
triumphant oval of her mouth. Then
she seemed to forget the young man's

'presence.
"But when mother died, real trouble

began. It was always hard work, while
she lived, but hard work Isn't trouble,
la, no, trouble's just an empty heart!
Well, sir, when I read about how good
Mr. Hamilton Gregory 1b, and how
much he gives away to folks he nev-
er sees here I came. But I don't
seem to belong to anybody, Jakey, I'm
outside of everything. But you have
a home and a mother, Jakey, and a
place in the world, bo I say 'Hurrah!'
bceause you belong to somebody, and,
best of all, you're not a girl, but a boy
to strike out straight from the shoul-
der." ' ',

Jakey was dissolved; tears burst
their confines.

One may shout oneself hoarse at the
delivery of a Bpeech which, if served
upon printed page, would never prompt
the reader to cast his hat to the cell-
ing. No mere print under bold bead-line- s

did Abbott read, but rather the
changing lights and shadows In great
black eyes. It was marvelous how
Fran could project past experiences
upon the screen of the listener's per-
ception. At her, "When mother died,"
Abbott saw the girl weeping beside
the death-bed- . When she sighed, "I
don't belong to anybody," the school
director felt like crying: "Then be-

long to me!" i
Fran now completed her work. She

rose from the immovable Jakey and
came over to Abbott Ashton, with
meekly folded hands.

He found the magic of the moonlig-

ht-hour returning. She had mel-
lowed glowed softened woman-
ized Abbott could not find the word
for It She quivered with an exqulslte-nes- s

not to be defined a something
in hair, or flesh, or glory of eye, or
softness of Hps, altogether lacking in
his physical being, but eagerly desired

"Professor Ashton," she spoke eert
ously, "I have been horrid. I might
have known that school Is merely a
place where young people crawl into

DISPENSING WITH THE DRUM

Other Couatrlra Will Follow Prance In
Discarding It as Part of Military

Equipment

It was some time ago that, acting
upon tbe recommendations embodied
In a report by a military commission,
the French government reached the
conclusion that the drum was no long-

er a necessary article of 'military
equipment. .... . . t

The report set forth that the drum
was a serious encumbrance in march-
ing; that rain Impaired Its usefulness;
that Its calls could not be distinguished
in time of battle; that It consumed a
period of two years to turn out an eff-

icient drummer; and that by abandon-
ing tfca use of the drum many thou
sands of youths and men would be re-

leased for active service.' ' 'f

:8inp the decision of the , French
government other. , European powers
have followed Jt example In decreeing
that the "drunl toust go." "" l'J i '

The history of the drum la both
ancient and honorable. The Egyptians
employed It, and the Greeks asctlbed

pils the best way to be what they were
going to be. I've been disappointed,
but that's not your fault;. you are just
a system.'; It a boy is to be a black-
smith after he's grown, and It a girl
in the same class is to be a music
teacher, or a milliner, both must learn
about and' So I'm going
away for good, because, of course, I
couldn't afford to waste my time in
this house." '

"But, Fran," Abbott exclaimed im
pulsively, "don't you see that you are
holding up ignorance as a virtue? Can
you afford to deBplse knowledge in this
civilized age? You should want to
know facts just because well, Just be-

cause they are facts."
"But I don't seem to, at all," Fran

responded mildly. "No, I'm not ma-

king fun of education when I find fault
with your school, any more than I
show Irreverence to my mother's God
when I question what some people call
'religion.' It's the connection to life
that makes facts of any value' to me;
and it's only in its connection to life
that I'd give a pin for all the religion
on' earth."

"I don't understand," Abbott faltered.
She unfolded her hands and held

them up in a quaint little gesture of
aspiration. "No, because it Isn't In a
book. . I feel lost so out In space. I
only ask tor a place in the universe
to belong to somebody .' . ." -

'

i "But," said Abbott "you already be-

long to somebody, Blnce Mr. Gregory
has taken you Into his home and he Is
one of the best men that ever"

"Oh, let's go home," cried Fran im-

patiently. "Let's all of us skip out of
this chalky old basement-smell- y place,
and breathe the pure air of life." .

She darted toward the door, then
looked back. Sadness had vanished
from her face, to give place to a sud-

den glow. The late afternoon sun
shone full upon her, and she held her
lashes, apart, quite unbllnded by its
Intensity. She seemed suddenly Il-

lumined, not only from without, but
from within. .'

Abbott seized his hat. Robert Clin-
ton had already snatched up his. Jakey
squeezed his cap in an agitated hand.
All four hurried out Into the hall as if
moved by the same spring.

Unluckily,, as they passed the hall
window, Fran looked out Her eyes

"Don't You See That You Are Holding
Up Ignorance as a Virtue?"

were caught by a group seated on the
veranda of the Clinton boarding house.
There were Miss Sapphira Clinton,
Miss Grace Noir, and several mothers,
sipping afternoon tea. In an Instant,
Fran had grasped the plot That cloiid
of witnesses was banked against the
green weather-boardin- to behold her
ignominy.

"Mr. Clinton," said Fran, all sweet-
ness, all allurement. "I am going to
ask of you a first favor. I left my hat
up in Miss Bull's room and "

"I will get it," said Abbott promptly.
(TO EE CONTINUED.)

Following a Formula.
"People ought to choose their oppo

site when they marry."
J"Well, did you do that?"
"Yep. She lived right across the

street from me."

Its invention to Bacchus. The Spanish
conqueror Pizarro Is said to have found
drums In South American temples. The
snakes of Ireland, we are told, fled
from the Emerald Isle before the drum'
beats of St Patrick. Stray Stories.

Extravagahoe Rebuked. "

Two bachelors live together In a
flat on East Nineteenth street They
kid themselves into thinking that they
save rent and board and clothes and
gain freedom and a lot of other
things by so doing. But the collector
cornea to them the same as he doe
to married folk. '

The other morning one of th
bachelors awoke from a sound sleep
and called to the other: .

"What was that noise I heard?"
"A shoj," replied the other, from

we uau.
"What did. you do?" '
T killed a bill collector." '

"You extravagant pup! ' When pow
der coats as much as It doe now. it
does' seem ' to me as If you " mlf.hi
choke those fellows, even If It dot
take a little muscle I " Clevehvi.
Plain Dealer.

pleted by draped skirte meeting the
bodice with a girdle or sash. Often
the top of the skirt extends itself into
the waist line drapery, and often a
separate girdle in a contrasting color
is employed.

But whatever the finish at the waist
line, for these gowns for high occa
sions, the splendid corsage rosa is
rarely left out. This ,1b a rose ma3e
of ribbon or velvet, mounted with or
without millinery foliage and having
a ribbon-wrappe- d stem.

Such a rose is posed at the front of
the gown, usually a little toward the
left side and just under the bust. It
is a splendid- factor In the costume;
it is. in fact "featured," given the star
part in the composition of the pic-

ture. ':

The roses of satin or velvet are
made in all the fashionable new col-
ors. Certain yellow and strong light
green Bhades, also deep orange and
black, have been- - favorites. These
corsage roses in passing will trans-
form a plain skirt and dressy blouse
into quite formal dress. They are
large and are made of ribbon about
three inches wide, or wider. The rib
bon is cut into lengths to. form the
petals, each length being twice that
of required petal plus an inch extra
for plaiting in at the base of the pet
al and winding in at the stem.

A wire provides the stem. A little
ball of cotton is wound about one end,
the size of a thimble, and over this
a bit of ribbon is placed and fastened
to the stem by winding it with a
thread or About this center
a short length of ribbon (folded
lengthwise) is wrapped to imitate the
small petals, still unopened, at the
heart of the rose.

After the center has been made In
this way, the petals are made. Each

AFTERNOON GOWN

A TRIUMPH OF

FRENCH DESIGN

is an unusual and attractiveHERE from the salon of a notable
French designer. It has the grace of
simplicity and it embodies several of
the best style features of the present
season. Among these there are the
loose and comfortable management of
the sleeve, the tunic, the girdle, the
easy adjustment of the bodice and a
skirt a little shorter at the front than
at the back and hanging in about the
feet

There is a little under bodice of em
broidered chiffon with elbow sleeves,
finished with a wired niching of mal-in- e.

A band of beaded embroidery
adorns the material of the bodice,
which is draped in the fashion of the
Chinese collar.

It is not always easy to solve the ln- -

s H

... V
trlcacles In construction of the moat
simple looking of French gowns, ft
la quite likely that this one Is made In
two pieces, with the skirt and chiffon
bodice attached to a short ' under
waist The skirt overlaps at the front.

The tunlo Is apparently fastened at
the left side and attached to the bod-

ice. The girdle la boned and Is ot soft
satin, lined in Irregular pleats. Qir-die- s

are, almost without exception,
made In, colors contrasting, with that
used In the body' ot the gown.',, Some-
times a girdle is in several colors,
those in plaid ot bright tones being
favored for .(lain cloth gowns. An- -

the stems together, and finish the-
nosegay with a little bow. These
small nosegays are scented, and form
the daintiest of .accessories worn on
the coat or furs for the street. Small
bits of ribbon or silk will make them.
They are always appreciated, bound
to please those who possess a sense
of the value of such finishing touches
to the toilet. It would be difficult to
think up a better Christmas gift for
one's friends. JULIA BOTTOM LEY.

other development of the always pres-
ent girdle shows silk in three colors
laid in pleats, making a three-tone-d

girdle. Certain it is that, in the man-
agement of the waist line, our present
modes are the most artistic, the most
easy and graceful of any that lie with-
in the- - memory of the women of our
country.

The study ot a gown of as great ar-

tistic value as this one should involve
that of the dressing of the feet and
the arrangement of the coiffure, be-

cause both these matters should enter
into the consideration of a dressy cos-

tume at any time.. Satin slippers In
black with rhinestone buckles, and
silk hosiery of the color of the gown
take care of the clothing of the feet
appropriately.

The coiffure Is one of those designs
classified as the "casque" style, in
which all the hair is waved. ' It la ar-

ranged over the head like a turban.
There Is no chignon at the back. The
ends of the hair are turned under the
waves and. spread about in such a way
as to dispense with a coil.

In cutting a gown of this character
wide goods are more easily managed
than narrow. Skirts, overlapping at
the front, while narrow, give room for
easy walking because the front seam
is not joined down to the bottom. The
under petticoat must be soft; the most
clinging of fabrics, as chiffon or crepe
de chine, or lace.' An inserted flounce
will take the place of a petticoat,
Anything heavy enough to Interfere
with the falling of the skirt in close
and clinging lines would destroy an
important item In the beauty of the
design. It Is the hang and not fit of
garments which is of paramount

now. The figure, without dis-
tortion of any port, without restraint,
but in the lovely, natural silhouette,
is glorified in present day styles,
which really amount to cleverly ar-
ranged drapery. Garments must not
shape the figure today; they must be
shaped by it, or appear to be, anyway,
Hence so many gowns seem to be de-
signed for the corsetless figure.

JULIA BOTTOM LEY.

To Freshen Velvet Hate.
During the velvet hat season, which

Is now with jib, those having stained,
spotted and shabby Jooking velvet
hats can freshen them up nicely by
heating. an Iron, then placing a wet
cloth over it, and holding the iron up
side down In the inside of the hat
When the entire surface is moist,
hang the hat without touching It
When dry brush well, and It will look
bright and new. , '

It may also be held over the steam
Ing spout of a boiling kettle until
moist. If the fingers come into touch
with the wet nap, it will press It dowq
and dry In that condition.

Walking Stick Feminine, "

TTls here! ' V

And 'Us smart.
Have you seen It?

j It graces the promenade;
As a rule, It Is silver headed, ,t
It is a good four feet In height

: Ebony, turtle ebony, rosewood and
pimento are some of the woods eerv

g. ";
These canes are elegantly slendni

and not ae tall as those favored by
femininity during the Directory.

perately wishing that she might think
so.

Fran, after one long glowing look at
him, turned to the lad iu disgrace, and
placed her hand upon his stubborn
arm. ,"Have you a mother?" she
asked wistfully.

"Yeh," mumbled the lad, astonished
at Sliding himself addressed, not as

nan husk of humanity, but
as an understanding soul.

"I haven't," said Fran softly, talk-
ing to him as if unconscious of the
presence Of two listening men, "but J
had one, a few years ag6 and, oh. It
seems so long since she died, Jakey
three years is a pretty long time.to be
without a mother. And you can't think
what a t, spoilingest, can-dle-

mother she was. I'm glad yours
is living, for you still have the cli.mce
to make her proud and happy. . , .

No matter how fine I may turn out
do you reckon I'll ever be admired by
anybody, Jakey? Huh! I guess not

that he had the sunshine first. His
building was so arranged that' the
classes Bhould meet In the east rooms
In the afternoon, after the morning
sun had thoroughly disinfected them,
and In the west In the morning, since
the afternoon sun would have disin-
fected the western rooms on the previ-
ous day. Tjiere should be plenty of
ground and plenty of sand ' about
school houses. It is better to econo-
mize in decorations than In sunlight
and ventilation. He said that while
this was his Ideal school he preferred
the open air school.

Enouah to Make Him 8lck.
He came creeping in at the usual

hour when a man finds It conven-
ient to enter his bouse with as little
commotion' a. .possible,,'; He replied,
In response te the usual wifely query
put to the, gentlemen ;! who ' arrive
home at that tour of the night, that
be bad been sitting Up with a- - sick
ffiend.if t t A ..i '.: ...

4--
1 A ll,-- friend Inrfneitl itllnAl l,ll
ailed him?" . m '.'. 7.. ......

"W-wh- be lost twenty dollara."
Stray Stories.

"Did I Get What?" He Returned With
a Puzzled Frown.

Fran's hand, that night on the foot-oridg-

Not only had the sentiment
of that hour passed away, but the in-

terview Fran had forced upon him at
the close of a recent school-day- . ha4
inspired him with actual hostility. It
seemed the irony of fate that a mere

hild, a stranger, should, becauoe of
senseless gwsslp, endanger his chu rices
of reappointment a reappointment
which he felt certain was the best
.possible means of advancement. Why
had be held Fran's little band? ,, He
tad never dreamed of holding Urate's

ah, there was a hand, indeed!
"Has she been sent down?" Bob

.asked, in the hoarse undertone of a
r,

"No." Abbott was eager to prove

YOUR MIND ON YOUR WORK

lan Who Makes Good Is One Who
Can Shut Out of Mind All but

' One Thing. ',; ;

The man who makes good is the
sman who can shut out of his mind all
tout one thing. An unsuccessful prin-
cipal of a school once said that every
teacher ought to be able to do three
things at once.' Of . course, be was
wrong..' The teacher who des one
thing at, a time and does It well, Is

the 0upll the best possible ob-

ject' lesson in concentration. We

have to learn to thinlt clearly amid
' distracting noises, to go forward on a

strait and narrow way without diver
alons and excursions that waste our
time and our substance, and to keep
At work regardless of the, "tired" feel-

ing, the "spring" feeling, and whether
the Oshlug is good or not When the
aoft breeze comes 14 at the window
we stiffen the moral fiber against Its
allurerame. , We must pin oaf-- atten-
tion firmly to the turgid and ' dry
Vflmetry of a legal brief, or the ser--

'4 figures of the daybook, or the


